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The editor and publisher of Pe ithou: e is Bob Guccione. 


The staff: Don Myrus, vice president/publishing; Danielle Gallo, art di- | 


rector: Susan Windle-Posner, senior editor; Laura Woods, associate art 
director; John Borrelli, managing editor; Patrice Rachlin, art adminis- 
trator; Julie David, administrative secretary, James J. Heidenry, appren- 
tice; Bill Harbutt, transportation director, Hal Halpner, production 
director; Tom Stinson, production ma 
duction manager; Avi Rosenthal, production systems manager; 
Jeff Zelmanski, Penthouse Pet promotion director. The corporation: 
Kathy Keeton, vice chairman; David J. M erson, P president, Anthony J. 
Guccione, secretary/treasurer. The ¢ nis ‘a Frank DeVino, 
senior vice president/graphics ae : 
president/director of manufacturing 
president/tinance and chief finan 
dent/art director, internationa oy 
circul. 
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Like a Great Plains twister in her home state of Texas, a whirlwind 
picked up Cody Carmack not too long ago, and her life has been a 
dizzying rush ever since. It began when Cody was chosen as a 
Penthouse Pet. “It changed my life,” says our newly transplanted New 
Yorker. “| feel like I'm being rewarded for all my efforts.” 


film career ahead 
where, she says, 


“It wasn't a 
visit. It was more 


potentiality of a 
like an 


Cody has the 
successful 

the meantime, 
she travels 
constantly and 
recently visited 
back home, 
appearance!” 


gee 


NS 


* 
Pa... 


ing 


ing career 


. 


her model 


“If my act 


ience managing 


doesn’t take off, | want to be a stockbroke 


" Cody laughs. Inspired by her exper 
career. she reveals a new direction in her life 


t 


O 
c 
0) 
QO 
7) 
O 
—_— 
0) 
= 
eo 
Oo 
© 
<= 
ae! 
c 
) 
> 
© 
Ps 
> 
a 
= 
Q 
O 
a 
eS 
0) 
rb) 
a 
0) 
= 
~~ 
£ 
oO 
o) 
= 
O 
e 
=| 
5 
® 
e 
= 
oF) 
i 


ow 


Even in a whirlwind, though, there’s quiet in the eye of 
the storm. “I’m doing a lot of riding,” Cody says, al- 
though now her riding style has changed from Western 


to English—just another refinement for this already accom- 
plished Pet! 
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Out beyond the dunes, 
where the hot sands 

turn to a salty white, you 
can see her at odd 

times, a flash of something 
wild on the horizon. 
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to play with.” The sun 


that streams through her open 


mine 


in in 


sk 


window, bathing her 
liquid gold; seems to assent 


Toward twilight, 
when the golden 
light begins to fail, 
the desert sky 
becomes a burning 
rose, and Linda's 
body stirs to 
receive it. 
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Between dark and dawn, as the tide 


of stars ripples round her solitude, the desert birds 
sing their songs; and she, in turn, sings hers. 
Then again the magic sun returns, and with it that 
flash of something wild on a shimmering 
sea of sand. 


BARBARA SCHAEFER 
EARL MILLER 
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SMALL IS BEAUTIFUL 


Barely five feet tall and ninety pounds, 
Barbara Schaefer says, “When you're as little as | am, you tend to be very nimble. 
There’s not much wind resistance.” Having worked five years in 
windy Chicago for a successful stockbroker, the sea-eyed brunette who first 
appeared in Penthouse in the sumrnmer of 1981, is now 
studying to become a broker herself. “My boss says | can sell a man on 
anything,” she reports. 


One is inclined to agree with her boss's 
appraisal. But her life after three, when the markets close, 
has been more or less devoted to the same 
man for the past seven years, the lucky plumber who 
was once her high-school sweetheart. 
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When it comes to sex, 
Barbara prefers short, athletic men. 
“They're a much better fit 
than tall guys,” she says, “and they're 
willing to do all the work.” 
Having long asserted herself in the 
tough and unpredictable 
world of finance, she has little time for 
that insecure breed of men 
who expect their women to recede 
into the background and 
remain there like so many mushrooms 
in attendance. “I'm inclined,” 
she says with a final grin, “more toward 
the bedroom than the kitchen.” 


PATTY MULLEN 
——_ fa 
HANK LONDONER 
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HER SATISFACTION 
GUARANTEED 


Twenty-year-old Patty Mullen, born and 
raised in Staten Island, New York, is a com- 
mitted beach person. “But,” says she, “| 
don't get tan. And | like to fish, if somebody 
puts the worm on the hook for me.” At five 
foot seven and only one hundred and ten 
pounds, Patty's vital 36-23-36 statistics are 


as startlingly uncommon as her Irish-Italian- 
Norwegian background. “I’m the baby of 
the family. My sister, Mary, and | look alike, 
but | think she’s prettier. Every time | have a 
sexual experience, it's remarkable,” Patty 
adds. Then, laughing: “If | really, really want 
to make love to a man, | send out vibes.” 
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She, herself; is the 
first to admit she’s 
easily bored. “| 
don't like staying in 
one place too 

long. I've worked a 
lot of different 

jobs. Now | want to 
travel—maybe 

live out in California, 
but not in Hollywood. 
I'd love to have a 
career in modeling 


or acting. I'd love 
to be in a soap 
opera, really. Right 
now, | need an 
understanding 
agent. This was my 
first photo session 
ever. It's been 

my biggest turn-on 
the thought of 
millions of men 
admiring me in Pent- 
house. | love it.” 
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“| could be faithful to one 
man,” she muses, “but 
I'm too young right now to 
be tied down. I've been 
going with the same 

boy for over a year, and 
that's a real long time 

for me. He's very 


handsome, but what's 
much more important to 
me is personality. My ideal 
man is down-to-earth; 

age and occupation 
wouldn't matter, as long 
as he’s financially 
independent.” 
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“Starry nights turn me on, and hot sun on 
secluded beaches. | collect dolls and | have 
a little poodle named Tiffany. | 
love champagne, candy, and artichokes.” 


Whether or not our 
restless Pet's 
dreams will come 
true is something 
only time and 
experience can tell. 
Till then, there'll 

be many starry 
nights and secluded 
beaches, 
champagne, and 
candy. The. world is 
big, and it’s filled 
with wonder and 
surprise. One of the 
most remarkable, 
true enough, is 
pretty Patty herself 


PATRICIA 
CHARITY BELLE 


MS. SILK 
AND SATIN 


Patricia is a woman whose interests 
range from ancient history to high technology. A com- 
puter repairperson by day and a reader of 
Plutarch and Livy by night, she describes her life as “a 
Crazy quilt of data and romance. 
| commute, you might say, between Silicon Valley and 
. the Rome of the Twelve Caesars.” 
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“| decided to get 
into computer- 
repair work from 
programming 
when | realized that 
the one thing 

all computers, big 
and small, old 
and new, have in 
common is 

that they break 
down a lot.” 
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“Of course, when I'm on the job, 
| have to dress conservatively—tweedy 
suits and herringbone and 


high-collared blouses and all that. But at 
home,” she smiles, “| indulge my 
liking for silk and satin and frilly things.” 


DIANE & SUE 
J. STEPHEN HICKS 
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SEALED WITH A KISS 


Diane’s first memory was of a sound: the waves. Sue’s was similar, 
but far more lovely, far more dangerous: desire. Now the rich scents of suntan oils 
and remembrance intermingle with the wild perfume of the sea. 
The heat of the tropical sun strikes their bodies, raising temperatures toward passion, 
and secrets whispered to willing ears lead to a kiss. 


The feel of 
smooth 

skin and a 
wetness that 
comes not 
rom the 
ocean Calls 
out for more 
intimate 
explorations. 


It may be called vanity, admiring another's body that is a mirror 
of one’s own. But a child is released when the garments of the city are 
cast off and splashing in the surf becomes a child’s game again. 
Affection comes easier to the innocent. A hug and an embrace mean 
more than words. 


Memories 
are formed 
by the sound 
of the sea beat- 
ing upon 

the shore, 
and by 

the salt- 
sweet tastes 
of soft 
tongues. 
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Sensuality and setting invoke an alluring new 
, dimension in erotica in “Service Station,” a featured segment of the 
Penthouse Love Stories video. \n it, Penthouse 
achieves something that adult video has long aspired to: an elegant blend 
romance and raunch, serendipity and Se) 
The story begins on a summertime country road long a€ 
overheated car, a serviceman named Ha 
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, the big- 
city blonde 
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gine 


looks on, 


her 
own over- 
heated motor 


easing 


onto the 
soda cooler. 
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Sheer blue stockings are peeled 
off in the languid breeze. The stranger's slender 
fingers raise her skirt to lure that breeze, 
and Harry with it. Her tongue traces the cool glass 
rim of the pop bottle. Harry can fix anything. 


Behind the pumps 
there lies a curtained 


oom. The lurer 

and the lured, a fan 
salty summer flesh to'be 
savored and slaked. 
The lurer and the lured 
become one. 


In the dream heat of the service 
station's out-back boudoir, all 
inhibitions vanish with the 
breeze. The room becomes a 
prism of lust, their bodies rise 
and fall, toss and roll, swooning 
to the symphony of their own 
swirling desires. Here, on video, 


something closer to passion 
than to playing has been cap- 
tured. The afternoon hungers 
erupt into climax; and climax 
into climax, wild as the birds in 
the trees beneath the August 
sun. Who was the lurer, who the 
lured, on this day long ago? 
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MAID IN BAVARIA 


n a small town you can have a better life,” 
this twenty year-old Bavarian beauty finds. She's just setting up housekeeping in 
the bucolic province of Passau, and enjoys its simple pleasures, such as visiting the 
local sauna, “where all their other customers are men!” The 35-24-34-inch 
Helga keeps in top form by exercising daily, but, she says, “| don't do anything 
competitive; it’s all just for fun.” In romance, too? “In love, | suppose, I’m hopelessly 
old-fashioned. One man is plenty for me. . . . All the same, I'm tolerant.” 
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But why 
would any 
man want to 


escapade, 
lover happ 


Helga is 
romantic, but 
don't woo 


her with wine 
... there’s 
nothing she 
likes better 
thana 
foaming 
stein of 
Bavarian 
beer. 
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Here follows “Satin Doll,” 


| first published in 
Penthouse magazine in September 1977 
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’ What the mirror reflects now is a 
twenty-two-year-old Eurasian beauty, whose 36-22-35 
configuration makes her one of the most 
sought-after models in the Big Apple. She is as comfortable in 
front of a camera as in her own bedroom. 

“If you've really got it and if you love it, why not flaunt it?” 


“| like to make love after I've rubbed 
some sexy-smelling oil all over my body. It makes my skin 
nice and satiny. | also wear silkysmooth 
lingerie, which feels so good against my naked skin! It's 
also nice to rub oil on my man’s 
skin... . especially his chest, genitals, and thighs.” 
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“People might think I'm a narcissist, 
but I’m not. | love myself, but | love my man even more. To me, 
men are the most exciting of all possible » 
creatures. | love their strong, straight, muscular bodies, and 
the delicious feel of a man’s callused 
hand caressing my nipples can drive me to distraction! 
Although I’m very selective, | will make 
love with any man who excites me. | think. this is the most 
fulfilling form of self-expression. | guess 
hat means |'ll never be monogamous. But you never know! 
The right guy may be around the next 
corner.” When you find him, we're sure he'll know how 
to express himself, too. 
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